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Diamond
Cut
Diamond

By JANE BUNKER

she, tao, hod Leen meensed, on top t‘l'fT
all her trouble ahout her diamonds,

1 hnd mised my eoffee to my Nps
but hadn't tested it. when the words
went throngh my hend lke n shot:
“CLATRE'S JEWELS ARE MRS,
DELARIO'S DIAMONDS ™™

Mrs, Delarlo had gworn to me that
they were hors, Had she robbed Claire
coming over In the steamer? Tmpos.
wible! She was ton good a womnn.

| five

But even so, how had monsieur con- |

nected me with them? Hud she told
him?  That seemml Impossible also;
and yet I felt I'd really never shoken

||||q convietion that T had them—aml
| thut he meant to get them by

falr
means or fonl,

Clammy swont broke out nil over
me g8 1 thought of what he might de,

Copyright by the Bobbs-Merrill Company. | e might have twenty aceompllees—

1 think this discopcerted him more
than anything U'd done,

“How long do you think you can
keep me here?” 1 demanded.

“Zat depends on mpdnme” he re-
turned with a shrug and a slgnificant
glance at the shottered windows,

“You speak us though yon suppnml
nohody knew where 1T wou"

“It Is nseless for you to call to
Madame Delario—she will not eome,"

“1 wasn't thinking of dolng It. Put
my brother will come! e knows thut
1 am here and he Is coming for me. He
was In my house when your message
cnme. He had come over from Philly-
delphin with ls lawyer and some pa-
pers for me to slgn.  When you told
me Mrs, Delarlo was so 1l T walted
for nothing—rushed down here as fast

na I eonld. My brother and his lowyer |

were to follow me here in na hour and
f am to go with them to the notary's

to sign the papers. The hour Is al-
most up!"

Monsieur hit his Hps.
contingeney he hudn't reckoned with
—that T hud arranged to hinve some
one call for me, Then a bright iden
struck him, “Zat mattor 18 simply ar-
ritngid,” sald he with o wicked smile,
ST tell your dear hrozer zat you have
giready gone home to him, and he will
not walt,"

I tried to Inugh again, though I fear
I mude hut o poor attempt at it, for 1
wos beginning to he frightened. Dut
1 sald: "Don't flutter yoursell you
could decelve my hrother with o tale
Nke that—he knows me too well, I told
him I would walt and he koows 1
would keep my word, 1le would know
the Instant you safd T had gone—he
would know the minute he looked into
your face—that something wis wrong
—here. In five minutes he'd be back
with the police and break In the door.”

This took the wind out of hls salls
for & mipute. Then he rose to the
sltuation I a masterful way; and 1
must say for him that he wis no mein
adversary. Drawing the key from his
pocket he unlocked the door, saying,
“And now madame will telephone her
brozer zat Madome Delorlo is dying
and he Is not ta come toduy nhout ze
important papers.”

1 gaw my one cliance lax In pretend
ing I'd do It and then breaking loose;
0 1 stepped ont—he at my heels ready
to grab me—and nmuoking n felnt of
golng upstairs to the telephone, he fol-
Jowed suit by putting one foat on the
lowest step. At that, I gnve a loud,
wildswestern “whoopea ™ right In his
face, and punched him In the chest ns
hard as ever I could, e lost his bal-
ance, went rolling backward and sot
down on the floor, Before he recov-
ered from the shock of my unindylike
behavior, [ had bolted through the
front door and reached the street,

—_—

CHAPTER VIL
| Ses Through the Plot.

There are moments when I falrly
thetll at the thought that I am an
Amerfean citizen,  Such a moment
enme after I had shot through the ves-
tibuie door snd found myszelf In the
complacent street. T was snfe—safe—
gafe, I was where I could appeal to
the first passing man to protect me o
the name of Amerlean womanhood,

In the jubllation of my freedom and
gafety 1 stopped and looked back at
the house. The holland shnde was
drawn downstalrs, but as I lgoked, a
finger—I knew it must be monsieur's—
pulled an edge of the shade snd an
eye peeped at me.

I was in the midst of a grin of de-
rision at him when my eye was caught
by something at an upper window, It
wns a hand—a waving hand—a hand
that sald, “Go away—go away-—go
away !" as fast as it could, and sald it
to me,

An Instant later T saw a face and
recognized Mrs. Delarin, Then the face
was gone and the hand sald, “Go
away!" again and disappeared also,

Monsleur, seelng me standing, ap-
parently Interested In something hap-
pening upstairs, pulled the shade out
a little farther, So what f did was de-
Hberately to crogs the street and sig-
nal him to raise the window,

"Ralze the window—I want to speak
to you!" 1 shouted.

The window wus ralsed about slx
{nches nnd monsieur put his evil, ratty
face down to listen,

“Now do your darnedest!” sald L
And then I snapped my fingers at him
and walked away.

Though It was early 1 began to feel
hungry and T kept on til T reached a
French restanrant where 1 generally
lunch when I'm downtown. It was too
poon for the musi¢, but my own
thoughts were music enough just then,
and anyway T felt safe,

But by the thne the salad came the
reaction set In. The world turned drab, |
mottled with black mmonslhlljly_ and |
streaked with red Indignation, I rob
a young girl! Good heavens I—her fa-

" ther must be Insane to bring such an
pccusation agninst me! [ mn with
. her jewel case in' my hahds! P
"terous ! m poor, poor Mrs. ﬂolmﬂ-f

| epough In my purse to pay

Here was n |

he evidently hud money enonzh (o play |

the game o n finish, Where conld I
gotonight? To a hotel? 1 didn't have
any lugegaze. Toq friend’s house? 1
shoulll have to explnin—nnd T conldn't,
I might go over to Philndelphila to my
brother's but I didon't hove money
my fare,
And could I go off and leave the din-
mun-lu In my Mat? OrF conld 1 take
them with e, and perhaps he kid-
|nr|;u|l robhed and then marderisd o
keep my month shut!  After what 'l
seen of him 1 now felt him capahle of
anything.

Wil these thonghts T stuggored out
into the street, 1 notleed the eloek ns
I passed=—Nive minutes tooefght, aml
I had coame In at o quarter to six. 1
saw spies everywhere, [ was afroid

ctoopo home and T odldn’t kKnow swhat
olse to do, I knew 1 onght to commy-
I nlente with Mres, Delarlo, hat T dldn't
dare—cven to try to reach her on the

telephone might make it the worse for |

| her,
In thiz frame
| Bropdway—hiere

of mind I reached
ut least 1 felt tempo-

I Staggered Right Into the Arms of—
Billy Rivers.

rarlly snfe—and stuggered right into
the nrms of—DBilly Rivers!

“Billy 1" T eried, as soon as I sow
who It was., “My rescner!"  For next
to having a thick pollceman to tnke
care of me I'd rather have a thin re-
porter,  Billy might not be able to save
my life now, but he nnd his paper
would at least nvenge my death,
“Bllly, whore are yon going 7

“Just come,  Left the mater st Clif-
ton Springs this morning. Meeting
you now is what yon might enll—"

“Findlng your auunt from home” I
suggested,

“Much hetter than any annt I ever
had," returned Rilly gallantly ; which
didn't mean much, since all he had in
the world was an only mother. He
added: “Say—I was Just thinking of
you, too. [ was coming up to see you
and get some really, truly adviee,
While I was over there In Parls I sort
of got the {dea that I'd try my hand
| at the lUterary game.”

“Don't!" I cut him short, “Stick to
the dally news and lve things—" I
was at the moment thinking of the
things I was lving. Also that I wae
liviog %0 much 1 was afrald to go
home! “Billy, take me to a show to-
night--any old show."

He swung me Into a hotel—I haven't
the romotest idea which, for T had lost
nll xense of plance—and was hack In
five minutes with tickets, and we went.

Tt was n musieal show, and of all
things In the world I detest a musleal
show about the most, Bllly, however,
seemod to Nnd it to his lking, and
commented on It freely—I remember
his speaking of a miss at one end of
the sextette ss a “sweet bunch of pet-
ticonts” and I wondered what hls
mother would say to that, Bat the
thing drageed along In its meaningless
chunzes, and I sat therd trying to find
some coherence In (ts plot—or at least
some gleam of real humor besides

runing through my head the words,
“Your flat Is belog robbed—robbed—
robled I*

Biily and I came home on a local
that dumped its passengers at One
Hundred and Thirty-seventh, and 1
sald, “Let's walk up,” and pulled him
out of the station and then Into a side
street and around a bhlock untll we
were out of earshot of other pedes
trinna: then I sald; “Billy, I've got a
huu b that I've been robbed while we
were at that show. You've got to
conie up with me,"

"Aw, now—don't go worrying,” he
begin  soothingly. “Lots of people

have hunches that never come to any-
| thing. But of conrse I'l go up with
you-—call the police afterward, too, If
you_ wagt."
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Dot Joke" 1 hegged. "I've go!
hundred dollars in the honse—It |

would he Just my luck."” "This was as
good un explanation as any, nnd it was
true, 1 didn't dare to tell him about

the diamonds and my afterncon's nd-

| yenture,

Billy whistlied. *“Good chanece for
me—I{f you haven't been burgled al-
ready. Thrw.- motiths In Parlg for
yours rruly.

SRilly, listen” T hogged, Ignoring his
attempt to be funny and cheer me up.
I George has gone off the elevator,
ull right—we walk up; but if George
Is stlll on—now listen, Billy, and play
your part, for if I've been robbed
George mustn't konow It: If George |&
on I'll tell him yon're from the office
and have come up for some papers,”

George has his virtues and the de-
fects of his virtues—he keeps teb on
everybody in the house, who their
friends are, how often they call and
liow late they stay. For me—who
never dil such n thing—to bring an
appli-cheeked young man to my flat
nfter midnight world he nothing short
of an sdventure In George's eyes—in

| thing te be 1old through the house for

horseplay, and all the while there kept |

i month of Sundays afterward, So 1
got out a quarter—to he ready with
my thanks, In case he'd stayed on,
witlting for me, as he often did; and
there he wis, smiling,

I slipped the quarter Into his palm
and told Wim how gind T was thot 1
didn’t hutve to walle ap=-and this gen-
tlern, oo, who “had come up from
the office to get some papers'—I dida't
sy what ollice.

The carsiid up—my heart slid dows;:
monsicur wag In that flat walilsg foe
me anid T kpew it. Don't ask me to
expinin how I knew ft—l1 knew It
andd 1 knew that he was in the kitehen
~—0r would be In the kitchen, when the
ear stopped ot the sixthi that he
menne o let we come In, eclose the

| door on myself, and then appenr: thit |
‘:‘1‘ he had the Litchen window open ready

to retreat by the fireescaope If 1 shoulil
bappen not to eome alone.

I say I knew this. At the same time
| 1 know that [ must glve him the chance
| to get away--I must let him know I
wans not alone.,

The car stopped. George asked 1f
he should waly, and I replied, In o
rather lond volee, that it might take
gome lttle thme to find the papers for

the Tront door was U1 open ad gome-
body might slip in. T fumbled with my
key to let the car descend, and when
the noise had grown faint, g0 that
maonsieur could hear every word 1 sald,
1 opened the door a crack and held [t
while I drew out the key, saylng, so
‘the words would carry through the
hall, “Billy, have you got a match?

the flnt is dork"

Billy struck a match and the kitehen
door slammed ax 1 opened ihe front
door. I knew by that that the kltchen
window was open,

The hall, by the outside pgns Jet,
showed nothing out of the woy—thnt
had been rearcunged to lot me get In-
glde and shut the door wirthout suspls
cion. As to the rest of the fluri—
words fall me! It was Hternlly turned
{nslde out and apslde down, Drawers
had been emptled out on the floor,
then plled up and refilled with other
things to get them ot of the way.
Even the bhookenses had heen moved
and searched belind and huwlreds of
books were henped on the floor, helters
gkelter.  DPictures had been taken
from the walls and plllow cushions
cut open ; nctually, the brenkfast food
in boxes, the butter pnd food In the
refrigerator had been zearched.

And In the midst of the disorder
one thing alone had apparently not
been tonched—the bunch of lyaciaths!
1 saw It the moment I got the dining-
room lght turned on, There It stood
on the tuble, Just as T had 1eft it when
I hod ¢rowded the diamonds down
pmong the stems, Bur were the din-
monds there!

I was in the net of moking a dash to
find out, when I remembered Billy—
Bllly mustn't know,

toes! You did have a hunch!"

I pulled off my gloves—I must see
if the diamonds were enfe—just n
touch wigh the end of my fingers nnd
1I'd know-—

“1 didn't do it witlth a hunch, Bllly,"
gald I, and 1 stooped 1o plek up o table
drawer and x=lide it Into place, for
there wos n considernhle barriende bes
tween me atid the hyacinths that were
now out of my reach,

“I didn't guppore you dld,” Billy was
generous enough to admit,

“1 did It with a plece of unmitigated
folly—"

“Say—where dld you leave the
cash " he questioned quickly, and T re-
membered the five hundred dollnrs
thet I'd forgotten for the moment.

- forgot the dlamonds and sank futo
the nearest chalr, I stammered, “Billy,
I must know the worst, and I'm afraid
to g-go to my bedroom and ssee If It's
gone. It was n the-h-burenu drawer.”

Billy struck a mateh and went down
the hall. Then I saw the electric lHght
illuminate the doorwny and heard
Billy:

“Love and pumpking! Come here—
quick !

I rushed after him, without walting
to see If the dlamonds were safe. He
poluted to the bed: “Will you look s
that !"

All the bed covers had been thrown
off and on the mattress lny the fve
hundred dollurs, sprend out In rows
of tens and fives!

The slght fairly caved me . It was
a great deal worse than if the money
had been stolen, The thought that Ine
stantly struck me, and Billy too, for
Billy sald it, wns, “That follow cer-
talnly had plenty of time, and what's

more, I bet he was waiting for you.”
"He was" mald I with conviction,

Mr, Rivirs: better go down ngain, for

Won't you strike It before we go In— |

He had ejaculated, "Love and potn-

- —
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'NO MORE RATS

siter you use BAT-SNAP, Its

n siure rodent Kiifler. Try o Pke I'Ir\lll
prove It Rats killed with. RaT-SNAP
tedys no smetl,  Coty OF dogs won't jouch

or milee,

1. Gunranteed,

whe mipe (1 enkel enough for Pantry,
Kitehen or Cellor

T shee (2 enkest for Olloken Hotue,
eoops or smnll bulldings.

L0 size  th eakewd  enough Tor el
furm nod ont-budldines,  =torage  bulld-

ngs, or Mmetory hulldings.
sold und l-u‘orunlri i by
. PELKINS & O,

entehing at the foot of the bed for
support,

Billy gnthered up
nuoney.
dollnrs,

“Now  what—io
that 7" he meditated,

I knew whnt 1 wade of I, hat for
Mrs. Delario's =ake T did not tell Billy,
He handed the Bills to me,

UThere's more to this,” he observed,
“Some mystery. I omust search the
other rooms,"”

“Listen!™ I sald,

anil counted the

vou make—of

We  lstened but heard  nothing.
Then he openetd the bathroom door—
nobody  there.  And  with that he

ninrehied straight to the kitchen door
anil ek to me In o flush,

“You open the front deor and get
rendy to yell bloody murder if any-
thing happens;” he commanded,

“No, Billy,” 1 returned, coming to
my senses and pulling out my hatpin,
that hnd already once done duty that
dny. “I'll get ready to do bloody mur-
der

He flung open the kitehen door and
we went In together,

Qur mysterious burglar had vane
fshed,

“Flow the coop,” rald Bllly sadiy.
“And I might have caught him If I'd
been n minute sooner. Just my luek"
Ke polated to the open window as hie
spoke,

To me that open window meant 1
had missed death because of Billy.

I swayed, He grabbhed my arm and
gteerod e 1o the dining room and
perthed me In the ehnle Pd Just left.

“Cigt me n glass of water, Billy."

“Say, this Is NEWSI" he chuckled,

while T drnank, “Mysterions robbhery of
well-known aguthoress—oh, 1 say, this
Is NEWS!"

Iie took the glass to the kitehen and
came baek with a potehook in his
hand, I stumbled to my feer and got
him by the shoulders,

“Rilly Rivers, this is not news! It's
Iife and death, Not a living soul must
know of this till I tell i, Do you un-
derstond 1"

“Well, but,' he bhegan, “a robbery
ke this—and of you—"

“It wnsn't @ robhory,"

“Wasn't .a robbery?™ He cnst a
glanee over the wreckage strewn all
aver, “What was It, then?t"

“A senrch”

"Gee whiz! T belleve you're right,"
he cried, looking about agaln, with a
new lght in his eyes,

“T say=-the plot thickens! This s a
renl mystery!”

“Don't you see why It mustn't be
known"

“And do you know who searched
and what he searched for?”

“I think %0,

Billy stared nt me for some geconds
hefore he brovght ont, *I helleve you
know more about this than you're tell-
Ing me. Yon're concealing something,
Well—tell me this—dld he get it?"

“I don't know."

Billy whistled and stored,
this begins to be romantic,”
“Romuantie!” [ snotted,
know whnt romantic is!*

I mannged to stop there, However

much 1 respected Billy In genern), 1
hadn't much confidence in his diseres
ton.
I “Billy, da you remember the time
|\'u1|r mother put on your bhrandanew
Fauntleroy sult and told you not to
go to the swimming hole and you
went?" 1 nsked desperately, trying to
get at him gomehow and hind him to
i promise to keep this to himself.
“And you went—and the boys threw
you In, gash and curls und all? And
I found you and took yon home and
froned you and curled you up fresh
and saved you from—"

“A Nekin'—and a good one,” he fin-
ished for me, “Those were the ma-
ter's lickin' days—hefore she lost the
girls, And it wasn't the only lekin'
you saved me from,” he added, In the
grateful way I'd always loved him for,
| even when I just couldn't love him,
he wns so bad,

“Billy, denr,” 1 snld, pressing my

hands on his shoulders, “it's your turn
now, Do you understand *=and yon've
got to forget that you're g reporter
and remember only that you're my
friend and that 1 need one; for I'm
in n lot of trouble and I simply can't
explain”
- "Don't say any more,” sald Billy
with a fine atr, taking np his hat, 1
remembered then that he bhad ecome
for pnpers—George Wwould be looking
for gome evidence of my truthfulness
—and 1 snatched up the flest sizable
hook 1 saw—-my German dictionary,
though T didn't notice what 1t wae—
und 2 bunch of odd papers and thrust
them into Billy's hand and got him ont
and George up In spite of protests that
T ought not to stny alome after that,

1 closed the door and put up the
chain-holt, and seeing my clothes all In
A heap, went In and hung them up and
threw the blankets on the bed, I
turned out all the lights but one. Amd
throughout all these operations I kept
asking myself, “Did he get the die
monds 7

{(To De Continued)
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“You don't

It was all there, five hundred (g

1. W. REESE, PagsipEsT,

ForsyrH,

Capital and Surplus, -

Collections a Specialty

J. A. WEATHERMAN, Vics-PersipEsT,
S. W. BOSWELL, Casminx,

e ——

TANEY COUNIT

A Genera! Baonking Business Transacted

Y BANK
Missora,

$50,000.00

Your Patronage Solicited

A JONES, President

W. E. FENT, Cashier

Capital Stock Paid In,
Surplus Earned,

WE

Collections a Specialty

Bank of Bradleyville

Bradleyvilie, Mo.

$10,000.00

0
4,000.00

SOLICIT YOUR

W. E. FENT,
E, L MILLS

A. JONES,

BUSINESS
J. F. MELTON
% MILLS, B, F. SCOGGINS, Directors
T ST RGN - L AT S ST ERE R G E T T T e

J. G. BURGER, President

Chadwick State Bank

Chadwick, Mo.

CATTLE LOANS SOLICITED

Resources over $130,000

A. R. PIERCE, Cashier

1883

.

1919

Chas. H. Groom,
Abstracter of Titles,

Forsyth,

Missouri.

Have the Only Abstract Records 1o Taney County Lands, Attorney
and Notary in the Office,

Special Attention to Drawing Deeds and Mongages, Taking Acknowl:
edgments, Depomlona and Entering Protests.

Forsyth,

anteed to give satisfaction.

ﬂ\-‘ﬂl’)‘

in and I will fix

T. J. Vanzandt,
Barber and Jeweler,

Missourt.

Only first elass workmen employed and all work is guar

Clean towels for each and

rastomer

If you have a wateh or clock that needs cleaning or re
psiring, or any jewelry that needs repairing, hring them

them up for you.

Skillful Job of Meving.
A gas container 70 feet in dinmeter
nnd 75 feet high, welghing 200 tons,

Portland. Ore. First It was raised 15
feet and loaded on rollers, Then 1t

dock, whenee It was moved upon a
pair of burges,. The harges were
towed three miles to a =hiphuitding
plant, where the tank wns unlended
nol ealsed 20 fest, moved ncross new-
Iy ‘flled ground for a olistance of
2000 feet, crossing a rullrond 1rack,
and pliesd on_its new fonnggiion. Tt
| Jtook 71 days to complete the, w&rk.

———— s

was moved three miles recently at,

was movsd four blocks throngh ‘the
eity streete and lowered 28 feet to o |

—

Tied to Type.
| “Nohody wants me vscept g8 a v
Jln, 1 répresent a type, but Pm tired
of villain purts”

“You're bhenevolent alongside of
me” salil the movie actress. “Nobody
wiints me except as the cruel super
intendent of orphan asylums™

Delayed Decislon,

"8énator Twobble says he ls retin
meg 1o private lfe for the sake of hig
frmify.”

*Umph 1"

“Maghe he's sincere”

“I tloubt It.  He wmanaged to put
lus fumlly by for twenty years"”
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